We live at the Catholic Worker 
by grace and faith. By grace, we 
have come to live with the poor, 
the homeless, and the suffering. 
By faith, we live in complete de- 
pendence on friends and extended 
community to meet the needs of 
our guests and ourselves. 

Entering the season of Pent- 
ecost, we reflect on the gifts the 
spirit has presented to us. . These 
gifts may be accepted or rejected: 
they may be believed or denied. 
Any gift, whether accepted or not, 
is given for the glory of’:God. 

Our reflections often center 
on our guests and the gifts they 
share with us. While meeting the 
basic needs of our guests, however, 
we often become blind to the gifts 
they offer to us. There are many 
reasons for our blindness, but the 
one I want to discuss with you is 
the fear of running out of what we 
have to offer them--what we need 
to meet the needs of your guests 
and ours. 

We serve meals to many people 
who stay with us, but recently we 
have tried to meet some of the food 
needs of the poorer people in our 
neighborhood. The cutbacks in food 
stamps and other programs have se- 
verely impaired many families' ab- 
ilities to provide nutritional 
meals for their chitdren and. them- 
selves. In order to reduce this 
detrimental impact, we have been 
giving away as many as 10-15 food 
baskets a day. Many families put 
off coming to us until they have 
nothing to eat, but when we run 
out of food there is nothing we 
can do but send them somewhere 
else where, hopefully, their needs 
will be met. 

Towards the end of any month, 
our pantry is often empty: even 
meals for our guests become diffi- 
cult to prepare. It is painful to 
turn away entire families who come 
to us in the hope of getting some 
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"If you love Me, you will keep My 

And I will ask the Father, and He will give 

you another Helper, that He may be with you forever; that 

is the Spirit, the truth, whom the world cannot receive, 

because it does not behold Him or know Him, but you know 

Him because He abides with you, and will be in you. 

And He, when He comes, will convict the world 

"And when the day of 

Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 

And suddenly there came from heaven a noise like a violent 

rusing wind, and it filled the whole house where they 

And there appeared to them tongues as of 

fire distributing themselves, and they rested on each one 

"Now there are varieties of gifts, 
And there are varieities of ministries, 

And there are varieities of effects, 

but the same God who works all things in all persons. 

to each one is given the manifestation of the Spirit for 

"For even as the body is one and 

yet has many members, and all the members of the body, 

though they are many, are one body, so also is Christ." 


in their own home. The dignity of 
anyone is battered by the necessity 
of eating in a soup kitchen, but 
the need to refer a family to one 
of the neighborhood soup kitchens 
is particularly painful. We would 
never say that the morality of peo- 
plein soup lines is any less than 
that of those in fancy restaurants 
indeed, it would be more likely for 
us to assert that individuals in 
soup lines have higher morals since 
they donot withhold their gifts, 
rather society denies their right 
to share their gifts--but there is 
no clientele selection in a soup 
line, by price or dresscode. Peo=- 
ple come as they are, hungry. Fam- 
ilies with children cannot protect 
their children from foul language 
or violence; in soup lines, that 
just happens and, for the most part, 
no one cares. This, I assert, robs 
parents of their ability to make 
choices regarding the environment 
they wish their children to grow 
up in. Soup kitchens are an un- 
fortunate necessity in these times 
and more and more families find they 
must resort to them if they are to 
eat. The kitchens, however, are 
not generally an‘ alternative--there 
is no choice. 

We at the Catholic Worker 
find the need for families, or any- 
one, to resort to soup lines ab- 
horent. In an effart to give these 
people a choice, we have been dis- 
tributing food to those who come 
to the door in accordance with the 
amount of food we have and the nun- 
ber:in the family. Some of these 
families are experiencing hunger 
for the first time in their lives, 
and the humiliation of having to 
come to our door shows on many of 
their faces. 

As a result of the increased 
need among those in the neighbor- 
hood and our attempt to meet that 
need by giving food to families 
who come to us, our pantry is 
very often empty. The sight of 
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bare walls in our pantry is pain- 
ful to us; it means far more than 
the fact that we have little food 
for ourselves. Bare walls mean 
that the Christs, our guests and 
our neighbors in need, will suf- 
fer. Children will go hungry. 

We hope that you will help 
to meet the needs of the-children 
of God who come to us. We hope 
you will be Christ for them: see 
their suffering and seek to heal 
it. We realize that all people, 
particularly Christian people, 
have a responsibility to the poor. © 
We do not presume to sore special 
cal]. to live at the Catholic 
Worker. We do nothing more than 
serve the Lord through the strengti’ 
of the Spirit and the encouragement 
of one another. Our struggle is 
not in isolation but in complete 
dependence on you to provide. * 

May we suggest that once a 
week, after church or for our Fri- 
day night liturgy, you bring your-_ 
self and your famtly to drop off 
a case of canned vegtables, pasta, 
soup, margarine, or coffee or what- 
ever. Stop by, introduce yourself, 
and visit with us--granted, some- 
times we are very busy, but usually 
we can take some time to tell ya. 
what's been happenin'. We'll 
show you our empty pantry, or, with 
your help, our full pantry. We 
‘just ask you to help as you can. 
Every little bit helps, and, as we 
said before, it all depends on you. 

Our other needs around the 
hous are money for two big pro- 
jects (the Ligutti basement could 
presently be more accurately be 
described as a swimming pool and 
the plumbing in our original house 
is shot); a garden hose, lawn mower, 
vacuum (we really need a heavy 
duty or commercial model, otherwise 
they do not last longer than a few 
months), cleaning supplies, towels, 
shampoo. disposable razors, sani- 
tary napkins, and tampons, infant — 
formila and diapers. | 
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Resistance Note 


On Easter Sunday morning, 
8 peace activists calling them- 


shing II missles. Mnce inside 


to two groups. One small group 
remained in the yard where they 


and used hammers against it. 


shares!" 


the doors to the assembly area. 


mered on them. Then, opening a 
erate prepared for shipment to 


PS, a monthly journal of peace 
and prolife dialogue, is avail- 
able from Prolifers For Survival, 


porting nonviolent alternatives 


Prolifers For Survival 
315 Tniversity Ave. #4 
Syracuse, N.Y. 43210 


DOROTHY DAY COMMUNITY FARM (for- 
merly known as Fellowship Farm), 
located near Williamsburg ( about 
80 miles east of the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker) is starting its 
Ond season and is expanding to do 
more hospitality & to grow more 
produce for Catholic Worker houses 
and for soup kitchens in Iowa, 

Towards expanding hospitality, 
the farm is converting the hog 
shed into living quarters. It 
needs a new roof! Materials 
needed include: enough 30 grit 
tar paper and shingles to cover 
3600 sq. feet; a bundle of 4/4" 
ac plywood; a bundle of 46! 2xkts; 
roofing nails; 8 penny nails; 16 
penny nails; latex paint; and a 
skill saw ( a loan would be fine!). 
Any leads on how to obtain these 
items would be appreciated. Also, 
if anyone knows ofbuildings being 
torn down the odds are high that 
the farm can use materials. 

If you do hospitality or feed - 
the hungry and need fresh produce, 
please contact the farm. 

Your support is appreciated! 
To help or for more information 
about the farm write Dorothy 
Day Commmity Farm, Box 40, BR. 1; 
Williamsburg, Iowa (52361) or 
call (319) 668-1791. 


selves the "Pershing Plowshares" 
entered the Martin Marietta Wea- 
pons facility in Orlando, Florida 
and proceeded to the final assem- 
bly and shipment area of the Per- 


the facility, the group split in- 


poured their blood on the vehicle 


Finally, they hung a banner on it 
that read: "Pershings into Plow- 


The second group pried open 
On a table they found component 
parts of the Pershing II and han- 


Germany, they removed some of the 
parts, hammered on them, and hung 


The Weekend of August- 24th is our 


Commimity Anniversary. 


is as follows: 


Our schedule 


Friday--7:30 p.m. Liturgy 
Bishop Dingman will be 
the celebrant--ice cream 
and cake will follow. 
Saturday--Neighborhood Block Party 


All are invited! 
have an afternoon picnic 
5 t 


a banner which read: "Violence 
Ends Where Love Begins!" 

The two groups then gathered 
outside the building in prayer 
and song. The 8 faced charges of 
burglary, possession of burglary 
instruments, criminal mischief, 
as well as a misdemeanor of tres- 
pass. 

Presently, 7 of the 8 are 
awaiting a bond hearing to be 
held the week of May 20th. Sr. 
Anne Montgomery, a Sacred Heart 
sister from New York City, is out 
on personal recognizance. The 
remaining 7 will request release 
on personal recognizance at the 
bond hearing. The 8 will use the 
justification defense against the 
state and federal charges. The 
federal trial is scheduled for 
July and the state trial is sche- 
duled for August. 


WHAT WE 
0 ANE 


FLASH! 
A NEW HOUSE 


We have just received word that 
a new Catholic Worker House is 
to be opened in Iowa City. The 
house is located at 913 N. Sil~ 
bert, Iowa City. Three members 
of the Community intend to move 
into the house June 1st and to 
open the house in early August. 
Like all commmities, they need 
your prayers and your support. 
Please send your donations to 
the following address 

Iowa City Catholic Worker 

913 North Gilbert 

Towa City, Iowa 52240 


Note: We of the Des Moines 
Community would particular- 
ly encourage your support 
of the Iowa City effort, be- 
cause the agencies in Iowa 
City have been referring 
their homeless to us. The 
two hour drive is occasion- 
ally made just to sleep on 
our floor. The refusal of 
Iowa City governments to 
acknowledge the plight of 
the homeless is one of the 
worst we have ever encoun- 
tered. 


Fall Action by the Commnity for Creative Non-Violence 


CCNY is in the process of organizing "A Harvest of Shame" beginning 
Monday, October 1 and running through November 2, representatives 

from a variety of organizations will demonstrate at the White House, 
employing civil disobedience to focus on the severity of the situation 
and to commmicate the sense of urgency and danger. 
November 3, there will be a final, and more massive act of resistance. 
For more information write: Commmity for Creative Non-violence, 4345 
Euclid Street, N.W., Washington, 0.C. 


We will 


Mm Saturday, 


20009. 


Our Calandar 


Throughout the summer the Catho- 

lic Worker will continue toe have 

liturgies at 7:30 every Friday © 

evening. We intend to re-esta- 

blish our roundtable discussions 

following every mass. Please 

join us in our celebrations and 

discussions. 

Discussion Schedule: 

June 8th--Welcome Home for 
Maggie 

June 15-- No discussion 

June 22-- Sr. Pat Scherer-- ! 
El Salvadoran Ref- 
ugees 

June 29-- Bob Cook--A Visit 
to Nicaragua 

July 6-- Frank Cordaro-- 
Friendly Fascism: 
-The New Face of 
Power in America 

July 13-- No discussion 

July 20-- No discussion 

July 27-- Tom Cordaro-- 
Strategies and Ac- 
tions for Conver- 
sion 

August 3--No Mass-- . 
Strategies and Actions 
for Conversion Retreat 
and Preparations for 
Civil Disobedience in 


Omaha 
--also locally-- 
Des Moines Diocese Or- 
dinations, 7:00pm 
St. Ambrose Cathedral 


PEACE CALENDAR 


JUNE 4¥th--Rock Island Aresenal 
"Shut Down the Arsenal" 
Midwest Direct Action 
Need more info? Call 
the Catholic Worker! 

40th--Strategy Session for DM 
Affinity Group. Anyone 
interested in the Aug. 
5th action (see pelow) 
is encouraged to come. 
If you miss this meet— 
ing, call the C.W. House 
for the time and place 
of the next meeting. 


JULY 4th--PRAY FOR PEACE 


AUGUST . 
5th--Strategies and Actions 
for Conversion 
Non-violént Civil Dis- 
obedience at Offut 
Airbase near Omaha, NE 
Contact the DM Catholic 
Worker for info on the 
DM affinity group or. 
Pax Christi-End the Tar- 
geting, 1717 Izard St., 
Qmaha, NE 68102 
6th & 9th--Local Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki Commemorations. 
Contact the DM Catholic 
Worker for details. 


Gi, 
( lis Sons 


On Sunday (May 20) Willis Dady 
of Des Moines drowned as he tried to 
save a nine year old boy who had fal- 
len into a river. Both Willis and 
the boy died. Yesterday, I attended 
Willis' funeral. Like any funeral 
there were flowers; Willis was in a 
bright white casket and the funeral 
home echoed with the melancholy of 
organ music. Of course, family mem- 
bers were in attendance along with a 
few friends and acquaintances. 

As Rev. Jim Chamberlain gave the 
eulogy, I began to wonder if I was in 
the right place. The reverend led 
off by reminding us that the Lord 
said there is no greater love than 
for one to give (ones) life for ano-~ 
ther. Ultimately, Willis did exactly 
that. What was never mentioned is 
Willis was homeless. The men at the 
Bethel Mission and other street peo- 
ple called him "Dirty Willis" because 
he was. I met Willis when I was 
staffing the mens' shelter in the 
basement of Trinity United Methodist 
Church. No one who came through the 


door at the shelter seemed more lost or 


One of the homeless men who hang 
around our neighborhood said this of 
Willis! demise, "He did a brave thing, 
but I learned along time ago there are 
no heroes, just zeroes." One account 
of the drowning states, Willis never 
hesitated to jump in the cold river 
water attempting to save the boy's 
life. Could the same be said of you 
or me? Especially on the streets, 
personal survival is paramount. Rule. 
number one: don't do anything for 
anyone that would not benefit you. 
Willis broke that rule often. 

No one really ever paid much 
attemtion to Willis. At the shelter, 
only when the stenck of his feet 
caused the paint on the walls to 


peel, would anyone take the time 


to show concern for Willis' personal 
hygiene. Despite the fact that he 
was "dirty", was known to occassion- 
ally "take" things tht didn't belong 
to him, ,drank too much, and all-around 
was not a candidate for sainthood, I 
contend that Willis was robbed of the 
dignity due him in life. More than 
anything, he was the victim of an un- 
just society; one, he never hated as 
much as it hated him. 


from us. Our hearts are hard. We 
have either given up or never given 
them a chace.. No, Willis did not 
need to change. He died commit- 
ting an act of love. We are, the 
ones who must be converted, because 
he was=forced to live amongst the 
hate and violence that we have cre- 
ated. Personally, Willis' example 
has shown with crystal clear clarity 
how essential it is for people of 
faith to not only-provide hospital- 
ity but also work to crush the ele- 
ments of injustice in society. To 
do one without the other is incom- 
plete. After all is said and done, 
I realize the injustice within my- 
self, the prejudice I had within 
myself, and the personal conver- 


sion I must undergo. 


Thanks Willis. 


purposeless than Willis. After what 
must have been years of abuse, he de- 
veloped a quiet tolerance for the There are millions of Willises 
constant jabs he took because of his out there. -Cast aside; held in con- 
_personal appearance and condition. tempt or at least at arms length 
At the age of twenty-three his - 
purpose manifested itself; Willis 
gave his own life in an attempt to 
gave another. soupline. Two days later I came back 
2 - with a sign reading "This Glorifies 
Murder". During these vigils I endured 
Me all kinds of abuse from passersby, cops 
and military personnel. I think the 
O be ta elena O recruiters were particularly unamused, 
or so I hope. 
A very few people came up and warmly 
ete fF mt congratulated me. I asked them to join 
me but they all had places to go and 
AON things to do. There were quite a few 
people who walked by and, as they passed 
close to me, averted their eyes and in 
low voices said, "That's true" or 
E "You're right." 
"The best lack all conviction ones needs is a very practical and vi- It is a sad situation our country 
while the worst are full of passionate able principle to live by. On a some- finds itself in. 
intensity." what more selfish note, the hectic pace Getting back to my motives for my 
-W.B. Yeats -of the Des Moines Catholic Worker was choice of lifestyle, and to sum up a lot 
"The Second Coming" getting to me, and I longed to have the of things, I am here to promote voluntary 
time to devote to such things as my art vagabondage as an act of civil disobed- 
I left the Des Moines Catholic work. (I've been a wood sculpter for dence . When one chooses to live without 
Worker, bodily at least, on May'1, 10 years, and can make things with a a home, one disobeys some of the most 
1984, and since May 11 have been liv- knife from a piece of scrapwood while basic (false) assumptions that keep the 
ing on the streets of Chicago. This is sitting on a park bench that I am told machinery of the state running. The 
not something that I am doing for the = are quite nice. I agree with “andhi notion that the bottom line is one's 
"experience", since I have already had 100% about the necessity of manual material comfort and security, the notion 
the experience of homelessness in sev- crafts; ) that one must secure a position in the 
eral cities, and by this time knew 1 try to take advantage of the hierarchy running the machinery in order 
exactly what I was gettimg into. It ever-present chances for a conscien- to survive. Since childhood I have known 
is, however, my most conscious and de- tious vagabond to engage in independent in the marrow of my bones that the whole 
liberate entry into the world of the acts of nonviolent witness and discourse. world was upside-down, that the things 
homeless. I hit tow at the beginning of Armed which the world considers ‘the most solid 
When asked why I have chosen this Forces Week, and walking through Daley of realities are in fact the most insub- 
path, I seem to give a different answer Plaza in the middle of downtown Chi- statial of hallucinations. For many 
each time. All the answers are true, cago, saw parked beside the Picasso years I thought I was alone in this con- 
I want to encourage those who have pos- sculpture an F-15 fighter plane, a viction, until I was blessed with the 
sessions and security to give up those tank, an artillery piece, and other good fortune to run into people involved 
things as much as they can. (I -know pieces of weaponry. There were pro- in peace witnessing and hospitality for 
that I have the privilege of being .paganda displays extolling the tech- the poor, and realized that there was a 
male, and as such am not victimized nological supremacy of the hardware. whole movement of people who believed 


by sexual harassment and threats as is Needless to say, there were recruiting very mich asl did. 
every woman.) I want to demonstrate booths. I found a piece of cardboard 
to people that they can live on a lot and made a sign reading, "Idol of Death" 
less than they think. I want to demon- and stood beside the F-15 for a couple 
strate that faith in God to provide for of hours until it was time to hit the 
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Editor's Note: 

The following was received anonymously from 
Nicaragua. It presents another person's view of 
what is happening in Nicaragua, apparantly in re- 
sponse to a letter from an American priest. Excerpts 
from that letter precede the reply. 


Padre Bernado Survil 
Nicaragua: 


While many of us in the,United States.... are 
distressed by right wing death squads... we are even 
more worried about the menace of international Com- 
munism... The Sandinistas are Marxists. Step by 
step they will destroy your country... While it is 
true, as you say that it would be better to send 
teachers than the CIA; can teachers overthrow the 
Communists? Indeed how long will they ever be able 
to teach other than the "party line?" As you can 
see I am a reluctant supporter of Congressman Mol:. 
inari's position. (Ed: favoring covert military aid 
against Nicaragua) Please remember Padre, that when 
Our Blessed Lady appeared at Fatima, she came to warn 
the world against the Commmists, not to warn us 
about Somoza, or the CIA. Sadly I fear and believe 
that the "cure" of the Sandinistas will be worse than 
the "disease" of Somoza or the CIA. Yours in Christ, 
James F: Ryan., CSW, Administrative Supervisor, Cath- 
olic Charities (15 Treadwell Ave., Staten Island, 
10302) 

Esquipalas, eae 
Roly Week 41984 


In 1976 at our monthly meeting in San Salvador, 
the venerable Archbishop Chavez, by then completing 
38 years as ordinary of San Salvador, said: I'm being 
accused yet again about forgetting about the Com- 
munist threat, My position is the same as that of my 
pastoral letter of 1962: firmly anti-commimist. The 
basic problem in our country is not the threat of 
Commmism, but whether we're going to truly witness 
the Gospel. Because if we 5 million Christians of 
El Salvador cannot by our witness keep one thousand 
committed Commmists in line (the number he estimated 
existed at that time) we're not worth our salt. 

The problem in this 20th Century of rapid social 
change, Father, is the evident failure of many Christ- 
ians to recall that Jesus told Peter to put up the 
sword, Worse, many Christians even say the Virgen of 
Fatima endorses their holy war vis-a-vis the CIA and/ 
or nuclear weapons, 

Can teachers overthrow Commmists? Did Chris- 
tians have to resort’ to the sword to conquer the 
Roman Empire? Did Jesus call his followers to 
use the sword against the Romans or did he call 
them to follow Him to the Cross? Is the salt of 
Christianity to applaud Ronald Reagan's military 
"solution" or to applaud the United States Catho- 
lic Conference's Feb. 8, 1984, statement about 
Central America: "The Task is not to win the war 
but to win the peace"? 

The Sandinistas have militarized Nicaragua-- 
something I regret terribly, but it is understand- 
able as a response to U.S. threats and actual aggres- 
sion. Our housekeeper Rosa, who also teaches cate- 
chism, has lost one son, killed rather directly 
as a consequence of CIA backing of the insurgents. 
She has another son on active military duty. If 
the U.S. had sent teachers to Central America in 
1981 when Mr. Reagan entered the White House, Dona 
Rosa's son would probably have graduated by now 
and she would have a better attitude toward Mr. 
Molinari and folks like yourself. You see, I read 
her your letter. You should have seen her dismay 
and anger! : 

. U.S. policy, which many sincerely mistaken 
U.S. Christians support, makes the Communists look 
good, which, of course, they aren't, and about which 
I have no illusion, being of Lithuanian background, 
I know what can happen and is happening. Still, 
people have to choose and many Christians in Central 
America say the Sandinistas are the best choice for 
any poor, thinking Central American. That may all 
change next month or next year, because I quite 
agree with you that the Sand{nistas are not the cure. 
"Sub specie aeternitatis" all political parties and 
movements are passing fancies, hardly worth our 
attention, something I have to remind people here, 
as I did the Sandinista representative of our town 
and with whom I chatted only last evening. He 
wanted me to attend the meetings of the local 
Sandinista central committee. I explained to him 
that I was overloaded with pastoral work, and be- 
sides not everyone in town is a Sandinista and 
as pastor I cannot pick sides. When I suggested, 
nontheless, that we keep in close contact, he seemed 
satisfied. 


Dear Father Ryan: 


I sense the problem with too many U.S. Christians 
is that they want to harness the power of the State 
to solve problems that simple Christian witness can 
solve, oh so mch more effectively. At this moment, 
for example, 1,500 Cuban teachers are giving better 
socialist witness in the classroom with Nicaraguan 
six year olds than whatever the 2400 American sodters 
hope to prove with their silly military exercises at 
50 times the cost over in the neighboring country of 
Honduras. Too many U.S, Christians have forgotten 
how to be missionaries; worse, they have traded the 
Gospel for the gun. 

Send us, Father Ryan, from amonzst the Catholics 
of Staten Island, more Jean Donovans, Sisters Dorothy 
Kazels, Maura Clarks, Ita Fords -- the four who of- 
fered their own blood for the salvation of Central 
America, And when women and men like thése start 
fraternizing with the thousands of Central Americans 
and Cubans who are also committed to the common good 
of this Region, wonderful things will begin to hap- 
pen: We'll begin to sing together: IN CHRIST THERE 
IS NO EAST NOR WEST, IN HIM NO NORTH OR SOUTH... The 
demilitarization of Central America will have begun 
and folks on Todt Hill can sleep secure once again, 
mowing that Sandinista amphibians will not be land- 
ing at Great Kills Park or South Beach, Staten Island. 

To speak frankly, I'm not optimistic for Central 
America nor for the spiritual well-beingsof American 
Catholics unless we preachers really get to work. I 
suggest using Matthew 26: 47-56, which brings all the 
dreadful elements together on how humanity deals with 
Gospel Pacifists: 

-- The well-paid traitor of humanity with his 
kiss of death. The folks whose terple is the 
Pentagon. oz whose Pentagon is the Temple. 

-- Jesus responds, civilly nonetheless: "Do what 
you have to, friend.” 

-- Jesus, having at his fingertips the most pow- 
erful arsenal in heaven and on earth, restrains the 
temptation to use force, as when tempted by Satan. 

-- Jesus reminding the arresting officers that 

He had been teaching openly in the Temple (Ay, 
.can mere teachers overthrow the Temple Secur- 
ity Forces!) 

-- Jesus abandoned by his disciples. 


I fear the Gospel pacifist, Jesus, will be aban- 
doned by his disciples this Holy Week so they can 
line up behind Misters Reagen and Molinari and join 
the crowds on Good Friday calling for Blood because 
it's seen to be "expedient that one man die sc thet 
the whole nation will not perish." (It's now ex- 
pedient that Nicaragua's experiment die so that the 
National Security of the United States is not threat- 
ened. Besides, Greneda demonstrates that it's not 
that big a problem and can even produce desirable 
political benefits.) 

' Be that as it may, and you may choose different 
biblical texts, I will still say, Fr, Ryan, as I said 
to the Sandinistas the other evening: Let's keep in 
close touch. Better, why not come and visit us and 
talk with the Sandinistas and our housekeeper who is 
a good cook. The mosquitos aren't too bad and the 
shortage of toilet paper. has passed. 


Fr. Bernardo Survil 


P.O. Box 4551 is the result of an 
increasing number of letters te Des 
Moines Catholic Worker Community is re- 
ceiving from friends sharing their per- 
spective on the events in Central Amer- 
ica. To date, we have regularly pub- 
lished portions of the letters receiv- 
ed from Mike Colonnese, but others 
have begun to share their views and 
we believe that many of the writers 
have important observations to share. 
We will continue to publish Mike's 
and others' letters under P.0. Box 
4551. We hope you find it informative 
and inspiring. a 

The 0.W. Commumity 


Mike Colonese 


"Now, Job, make peace with fod and stop treat- 
ing him like an enemy; if you do, then he will bless 
you. Accept the teaching he gives; keep his words 
in your heart. Yes, you mist humbly return to God 
and put an end to all the evil that is done in your 
house. Throw away. your gold; dump your finest gold 
in the dry stream bed. Let Almighty God be your gold, 
and let him be your silver piled high for you. Then 
you will always trust in the lord and find that he is 
the source of your joy. When you pray he will answer 
you, and you will keep the vows you made. You will 
succeed in all you do, and light will shine on your 
path. God brings down the proud and saves the humble. 
He will rescue you if you are innocent, if you do what 
is right." (Job 22:21-30) "I myself will teach your 
people and give them prosperity and peace. Justice 
and right will make you strong. You will be safe from 
oppression and terror." (Isai%h 55:13-14) "He will 
cause the bright dawn of salvation to rise on us and 
to shine from heaven on those who live in the dark 
shadow of death, to guide our steps into the path of 
peace." (Luke 1:78-79) And now, my brothers, goodbye! 
Strive for perfection; agree with one another; live 
in peace. And the God of love and peace will be with 
you." (2 Gor. 12:11) “Don't do anything from selfish 
‘ambition or from a cheap desire to boast, but be hum- 
ble toward one another, always considering others 
better than yourselves. And look out for one an 
other's interests, not just for your own. The atti- 
tude you should have is the one that Christ Jesus had: 
He always had the nature of God, but he did not think 
that by force he should try to be equal with God. 
Instead of this, of his own free will he gave up all 
he had and took the nature of a servant." (Phil. 
2:3-6) "peace is what I leave with you; it is my own 
peace that I give you. IT do not give it as the world 
does: do not be worried and upset; do not be afraid." 
(John 14:27) "You are the people of God; he loved 
you and chose you for his own. So then you mist 
clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, 
gentleness, and patience. Be tolerant with one an- 
other and forgive one another whenever one of you has 
a complaint against someone else. You must forgive 
one another just as the Lord has forgiven you. And 
to all these qualities add love, which binds all 
things together in perfect unity. The peace that 
Christ gives is to guide you in the decisions you 
make; for it is to this peace that God has called 
you together in the one body." (Col. 3:15) 

After reading the talk given by Pope John Paul II 
to mere than ten thousand uniformed military person- 
nel in the square of St. Peter in Rome on Sunday, 
April 8, I went to the scriptures in an effort to bet- 
ter understand what our Lord teaches to us about 
peace. Nowhere does Jesus tell us to take up arms 
against our "enemy." Instead he tells us to be for- 
giving. He tells us to have humility. He tells us - 
to dump our gold into dry stream beds. He tells us 
through the prophet that if we are innocent God will 
rescue us. He tells us elsewhere that our strength 
comes from being just and doing what is right. But 
arms, nothing! Those of us who make this world our 
kingdom have no choice but to defend our interests 
with arms. But if we pursue the kingdom of God then 
arms are not necessary. Didn't Jesus tell the dis- 
ciple to put up his sword in the garden? ‘I urge you 
to dwell on these words of Scripture during this per- 
iod of Easter. We are a people of hope but if we 
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do not know Jesus' mind, if we do not base our thought 
and action on his teaching, then we will not have 
hope.. And we will fear. And that fear, a fear of 
losing the things of this world, will drive us to 
aggression and hatred; and oppression. 

But even if we accept the principle that arms 
can be utilized to establish peace and order, then 
we fall into another pitfall; that of using a double 
standard, What gives the right to a power block to 
defend their interests with arms and not the right 
to the people to take up those same arms to defend 
their lives? If the army of El Salwador has the right 
to take up arms to establish peace and order, then 
we have to look at the reality historically. What 
peace and order? When have the poor and oppressed 
of El Salvador had peace and order? Now the people 
are determined to establish peace and order and 
they are called subversive. It is not peace and 
order which our government intends to establish in 
El Salvador but rather an oppression of the people 
and the sublimination of their legitimate desires 
and aspirations in order to maintain the status quo, 
which is a vain and selfish objective. 

And what is the solution? The words of the 
Holy Scriptures repeet it over and over again: to 
humbly return to God; to put an end to the evil which 
is done in our house; to be innocent; to be gust and 
right; to strive for perfection; to do nothing from 
selfish ambition; to consider others better than 
ourselves; to look out for another's interest and 
not just our own; to be compassionate, kind, humble, 
gentle, and patient; to love. 

I ask you to examine all that the Lord teaches 
in relation to the policies being pursued by our 
country in Central America and elsewhere in the world. 
I ask you to find the compassion and kindness’ and 
forgiveness and humility Jesus speaks about in our 
behaviour in El Salvador and Nicaragua. Do not say, 
tif we do these things the Commmists will overrun | 
us." ‘That is not a Christian response. What about 
dumping our gold? This is not a simplistic response. 
It is a Christian one. It is the response of one 
who realizes that we are pilgrims in an ending world 
on the path to life in another world. We are not 
a people of faith and trust in God. 


Continued from page 1 
Pentecost... share it 


Pentecost was the time when the Spirit, the Comforter, 
the Helper was given to those who believed in Christ. Those 
people whom later would be called Christians. The Spirit 
was given to us for guidance. To convict us of our sins 
and also to bring us to God. We could have no relationship 
with God if it weren't for the Spirit. 

Tf it weren't for the Spirit in each of us we would 
not, and could not, be living with and serving the poor. 
Each of us has gifts by that Spirit. Enabled by these gifts 
we are able to serve better those in need. 

Hospitality does not come easily. Our community real- 
izes this more than anyone ever can. Hospitality, however, 
is not a chore. Ultimately it is joy. We can be exhausted 
at the end of a day when we've been cleaning houses, trying 
to get food for our guests and ourselves and just plain 
listening gets to be tiring. At this point we need to get 
back to the source of our strength. We need time with God, 
with the Spirit that enables us. 

For me, hospitality comes out a desire to serve Christ. 
That desire comes from the Spirit. I can do nothing with- 
out Christ who stengthens me. It is a deep desire of mine 
to have each of you realize your gift. Let Pentecost hap- 
Experience it. I'd like each of you to exper- 
jence the joy of exercising your gifts. Through this call 
of the Spirit in your lives you can enrich all. "(For) to 
each is given the manifestation of the Spirit fob the com- 
mon good." In my other article I stated that we are world 
citizens and therefore all are our brothers and sisters. 
Four billion people on this planet are our relatives through 
the Spirit. 

Let God tough your life. Get in touch with your. 
spiritual gift and use it for the common good. The Grace 
of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you always. 


n April 28th, 1984, the battleship U.S.S. 
Iowa was recommissioned in Pascagoula, Mississippi. 
For the town, it was a carnival day. Red, white, 
and blue bunting festooned the rails of the ship 
as it loomed stolidly in the waters surrounding 
the dock of Ingalls Shipyard. 4 platform was 
erected on board for the "honored guest! who were 
scheduled to speak at the gala event. Crew mem- 
bers sagged lazily in formation on the dock, 
waiting to be called aboard. . 

The 5,000 observers present were exultant; 
the crowd was of a holiday air. Cameras clicked 
as parents purchased 1.8.8. Iowa hats, t-shirts, 
banners, ashtrays, and lighters for themselves 
and their children. The day was warm at 9:30 a.m., 
but as the ceremony drew nearer so did a mrky 
layer of fog, obscuring the distant visibility 
until the Iowa and its worshippers seemed alone 
in a damp, grey world of their own. 

Eventually, the less priviledged ones, lack- 
ing invitations, were allowed past a rope barrier 
to an area on the bleachers designated for the 
general public. Among this relatively small 
crowd were three people, Nick McNamara, Bill Bas- 
inger and myself, called by conscience to make a 
witness against the deadly vessel that lurked in 
the harbor. 

Speeches in praise of the Iowa were presented 
by the President of the Litton Corporation (which 
owns Ingalls Shipyard, as well as being a major 
contractor for the Cruise missle), a “Mississippi 
Congressperson instrumental in securing the con- 
tract for the shipyard, and the ship's Captain. 

An invocation presented by the Chaplain of the 

ship preceded the final speaker, George Bush, who 
formally pronounced that the Iowa was in commission 
once again. Whon the standing ovation that re- 
sulted from this announcement subsided, the Cap- 
tain once again took the podium to order his crew 
aboard. They scattered hurriedly to their pre- 
destined locations and stood at rigid attention 

as the Captain commanded, "Bring the Towa to life!" 

From somewhere within the ship, a shrill 
alarm keened out across the grandstand. This 
piercing whistle was joined by another alarm which 
screeched in high-pitched intervals like a mad- 
dened siren. The hidden motors on the big guns 
growled in accompaniment as the mizzles swung 
around to face the audience while Tomahawk Cruise 
missle launchers elevated to attack position. 
Above it all, the radar equipment whirled rapidly 
against the dust colored sky; barren now of seag 
gulls that had prior to this demonstration of 
power circled, crying. This cacophonous display 
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continued long enough for most members of the crowd 
to rise to their feet and cheer wildy. Long enough 
for tears of horror and fear to collect in my eyes 
and the eyes of my friends as we tightly held each 
other hands; something solid to hang onto in the 
face of such blatant lunacy. When the alarms fin- 
ally subsided, the observers were treated to a 19 
gun salute from one of the smaller canons that 
faced the open sea. As the reports thundered and 
echoed across the bay, an almost hypnotic silence 
pervaded the crows. I saw one veteran respectfully 
remove his hat. 

Although it seems probable that the supporters 
of the Iowa would have enjoyed it, it was impossible 
to demonstrate the firepower of the sixteen inch 
guns. On maneuvers at sea prior to the recommis- 
sioning, a gull flying by was killed by the mere 
shock wave created by a test fire of one of the guns. 
The crew, obviously amused by the death, painted the 
figure of a bird in flight on the turret and good 
naturedly labeled it "our first victim." 

The crowd then waited anxiously for Bush's 
personal tour of the ship to conclude. With its 
completion would cometheir chance to board and 
see firsthand what their tax dollars and admini- 
strative paranoia had wrought. When Bush had de- 


‘parted, yet another 19 gun salute was fired. The 


families of crew members and those with special 
passes eagerly mobbed the gangplank. 11 the 
spectators were allowed to roam freely over the 
deck, an example of the Navy's confidence in their 
superioty. After all, why would anyone protest 
suach a glorious American achievement? 

Nick, Bill, and I discussed our strategy a 
corner of the bleachers. Nick hunched over the 
zip-lock bag taped to his chest, confirmed his de- 
sire to use the blood that he and other friends 
had donated before leaving Des Moines to splash 
over a sixteen-inch gun or missile launcher or ~ 
really, over any part of the monstosity. He also 
wanted to present the banner we had painted the 
night before which read:"THE TOWA FEEDS ON INNOCENT 
BLOOD." 

Then, there was only to wait until the general 
public was allowed on the ship. Unfortunately the 
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Vago en Chicago 
“continued from page 3 


Enough of me and my ideas, for now. 
I would like to propose to you an exper- 
iment in truth which might give you some 
insight into the world of the homeless. 


Go downtown and walk around. If you are 
in a large city you will see an incred- 


ible complexity of structures, reaching 
high into the sky and deep below the 
ground. There is no end to the variety 
of offices, stores, showplaces, market- 
places, contrivances and conveyances. 
An artificial universe. But you know 
no one and do not have a pe in your 
pocket. How many doors are open for 
you? What access do you have to the 
wonders of the city? What opportunities 
for human interaction exist for you? 
How can you exert influence on your 
environment, make a difference to some- 
one or something? To prove your value 
as a human being? 


You will find yourself walking a 
great deal (the sidewalks are free) 
looking in a-lot of windows at fine 
clothing, jewels and porcelain. This 
will grow old eventually and your feet 
will grow sore, so you will look for a 
place to sit down. How far apart the 
park benches seem to be! But wait. It 
is raining. It is cold. The park bench 
will not do. So you find your way to 
the public library or the bus station, 
and stay there until the library closes 
or tne guard in the bus station throws 
you out. (Remember, he is only doing 
his job.) 

Try walking around with a cauple 
of overstuffed shopping bags or a beat- 
up backpack. (The grime of the city 
lends it a distinctive patina.) Notice 
the looks you get from the policeman 
cruising in the residential neighborhoods 
you walk through. Notice the attitude 
of the salesperson in the bookstore or 
the art gallery where you go to browse. 
The whole world wishes you would cease 
to exist. 

And while you're sitting in the 
library, check out the guy sitting at 
the next table. Isn't he the same one 
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press had departed by this time. However, this 
did not effect the power of our statement for any 
of us, or any of the hundreds of witnesses. 

As we stepped on board, we were afraid and a 
bit overwhelmed by the intensity of the pro-Iowa 
feeling surrounding us, but we were secure in the 
truth and in the Gospel that led us in our role as 
witnesses to peace. 

We looked around for approximately 15 minutes 
until Nick chose a roped off display of a crvise 
launcher. This was a practical spot for two rea- 
sons: It directly faced the audience remaining on 
the dock and assured us that Navy personnel would 
reach Nick: before the crowd. We feared that the 
majority of the spectators were so fervid in their 
support that they might. become hostile and violent 
towards anyone of a differing opinion. : 

Taking the banner from Bill, who had it con- 
cealed in the waistband of his pants, and pulling 
the bag of blood from beneath his shirt Nick stepped 
over the low barrier and moved swiftly towards the 
front of the launcher. There he flung the blood 
across the machine and down onto the side of the 
side of the ship. As he slapped the container for 
the third and final time against the launcher, the 
young sailor who had been guarding the display came 
to investigate and received light smatterings of 
blood on his hands and wniform. Nick continued to 
unfurl the banner and the seaman said, "I'm sorry, 
but you can't do that. You have to put that away." 
to which Nick replied, "I'm sorry, but I have to do 
this." Nick remarked later that this gentle young 
man set the pace for the entire action. Another 
young sailor arrived to assist and together they 
led Nick around to the back of the display. In do- 

‘ing so, they unwittingly aided us, in that three 
tiers of people (75-100) who would not have ordi- 
narily witnessed Nick with his banner and blood 
stained forearms did so. There was no sound fron 
the gallery of the spectators save the rapid click 
of cameras as Nick was taken awey by the newly ar- 
rived officers. 

The officers were less tolerant than the first 
sailors; handcuffing his wrists high up on his back 
and frisking him more harshly though Nick remained 
passive. 
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eaten. I often dream of organizing the 
street people. It would take a miracle. 
It would take generations of miracles. 
Anyone who wants to work .with oppressed 
people should read the llth chapter of 
the book of Numbers and see what Moses 
went through. Come to think of it, if 
I'm starting to give Torah lessons 
maybe I should just wrap up this article. 

I can be reached c/o 

Chicago Catholic Worker 

4652 N. Kenmore 

Chicago, IL 60640 


‘I accept donations. 


Bill and I anticipated the route they would use 


to take him to a lower deck and hurried ahead of 


them. When Nick saw that we were in audio range, 
he asked loudly, "Where are you taking me?" To 


which an officer replied, "OFF our ship." Then they 


proceeded to take him the most direct way possible 


to the gangplank to turn him over to Ingalls secur-' 


ity. With that, the Naval man in authority stated, 
"We are not pressing charges," dnd. vansihed. 
: From my vantage point I could see 5 sailors 
frantically cleansing the blood from the now closed 
display. Ingalls security had no jurisdiction to 
press charges and were concerned mainly with making 
sure that Nick would not return. After all of us 
were routinely onterrogated, Nick was released to 
Bill's and my responsibility and the Pascagoula 
police escorted us out of town. 

Once we reached Biloxi, we made phone calls 


‘to the various newspapers we hoped would be in- 


terested in an alternative viewpoint. The Miss- 
issippi Press Register ran a rather detailed story 
the following day but were forced to conclude: 

", . . Ingalls shipbuilding public relations de-- 
partment said they had no knowledge of the demon- 
stration and no one from the U.S.S. Iowa was avail- 
able for comment." Though we persisted, no other 
paner wrote anything at all. Their hands were 
tied by the refusal of the Navy to acknowledge 
the demonstration, though hundreds of people 

had witnessed it. This is a deadly occurrence. 

The Navy is controlling history and pro- 
moting apathetic acceptance of military might. 

Is this not the same reason we look back at 
Hitler's Reich asking, "Where were the dis- 
sidents? Surely, some citizens remained un- 
touched by the madness." People of the future, 
if indeed the future is allowed to arrive, will 
reflect on the U.S.S. Iowa and the White Train 
and the numerous other manifestations of evil 
and wonder why not one person fought the horror. 
Why no one stood up to say, "No! Not in my name 
will you murder and destroy." 

The lesson lies in realizing that we must 
not become defeated or disillusioned. We cannot 
allow the bureaucratic power possessed by the 
war-makers to overwhelm us. We must continue 
staunchly in the truth, forcing them to acknow- 
ledge us and to realize that we are not so easily 
dismissed. Now, more than ever, is the time to 
take action, while we still can. 


Theresa Helmkay 
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Our community has seen many s in the last two months. David has 
moved onto the streets of Chicago for the summer. Mur prayers are with him 
as he carries his gentle spirit and caring nature to the homeless of Chicago- 
Our garden has been planted and we anxiously await signs of new life. 

Nick McNamara is living with his father in West Des Moines. Nick wants 
to devote more time to organizing and is hoping to get an opportunity to live 
on a nearby farm this summer. His activities with the recommissioning of the 
U.§.S. Iowa in Pascagoula kept him busy earlier this month, now he looks for- 
ward to a quieter summer. 

Scottie Palmer, a Drake University music major, has joined the community 
for the summer. Scottie is a Quaker who has joined us on many occasions for 

_ leafletting, vigiling, and demonstrating. We are grateful that he has chosen 
to stay with us for the summer that we kmow can only be too short. 

Jeanne Richards, a long-time member of the Brethren Community at the 
Kindred House Soup Kitchen and someone of whom we are very proud, is leaving 
Des Moines to hike, camp and visit friends in the Northeast. 

Maggie Olson is in jail serving seven weeks for trespassing at S.A.C. in 
Omaha on Good Friday. Maggie refused to cooperate with those who attempted 
to assert authority over her. She was sentenced by Judge Peck Easter “onday. 
We miss Maggie very much but will give her a big welcome home Friday, June 8, 
after the 7:30 liturgy. 

Jim Harrington has moved out of the Lazarus House but will remain an 
essential part of the C.W. commnity. Jim is a stable, calm character in a 
house full of characters. 

Patti McKee just finished organizing for the Greston Mother's Day Hope 
Festival.and is presently busy with the regional organizing effort against the 
Rock Island Arsenal. 

Kris Wolffe will be celebrating his sixth month with us soon. Kris lives 
in the basement at Lazarus. Kris was a baker before he joined our community; 
his talents are much appreciated. 

Norman Searah continues to live on a nearby farm visiting the community . 
every couple of months or so. He enjoys a quieter life but always finds that 
there is work to be done. He likes the animals and appreciates being closer 
to the land. i 

Mike Sprong survived a season with the mens' shelter. Michael was solely 
responsible for its beginning with the backing of the Coalition for the Homeless. 

He had help from’ Hansen Hospitality House, Kindred Soup Kitchen, and the C.W. 
House community, but Mike shouldered Most of the burden. Trinity Methodist 
Church, here in the neighborhood, generously granted the use of their basement 
to provide shelter for homeless men until May Ist. Unfortunately, "ay ist was 
not one of the warmest Des Moines has ever had, but, all-in-all, the shelter met 
a need, the existence of which the Department of Social Services and the County 
refused to acknowledge. Trinity has agreed to allow the shelter to continue 
next winter if the needs of these men are not met in some other way. I want to 
note the specialness of Trinity Methodist's efforts. This church runs a break- 
fast for approximately 200 children in the neighborhood and, out of the same 
basement, agreed to permit a mens' shelter to operate between 7 pm and 6:45 am, 
closing the shelter before the children arrived. Trinity is a small church in 
an economically depressed neighborhood. The people of the church voted on the 
mens! shelter and approved it almost unanimously. While it could be argued that 
poor churches have less to lose, sinee it is presumed that there is little value 
in whatever property might be there, in reality what they have is all more pre- 
cious to them, since it was probably more difficult to obtain and would be more 
difficult to replace. Trinity obviously did not give their crumbs to these men, 
it generously shared what it had with the poor. 

Cindy Blake is recovering after three consecutive weeks of work at the 
group home for retarded adults. This marathon stint is not customary for 
Cindy, she was making up for time already spent with us. We are very glad 
to have her cheerfulness and her sensitivity back with us. 

Sharon Waters and her son Aaron have joined our community. Sharon and 
Aaron will be living in the Kindred House. Sharon is a substitute teacher 
who didn't have enough work, ending up homeless and hungry. She and Aaron 
eame to us as puests, only to end up staying. 

Angie Cordaro and I were up to see Frank Cordaro at the Seminary on the 
St. John's campus in early May. Frank has been assigned to an internship in 
Corning, Iowa. Corning is the headquarters of the National Farm Organization 
(NFO), the folks who drove their tractors to Washington, D.C. 

A good friend of the house, Helen Tiche,has recently returned from Nica- 
ragua. We are anxious to hear her version of the reality there. 

As for myself, I am keeping pusy looking for some part-time employment, 
working around the house, and singing in the choir. The commmity has also 
de signated me editor of the Via Pacis, fools that they are! 

In spite of all of us, the Lord is present in the work of our community. ° 
Our work with the mens! shelter has demonstrated a terrible need for another 
community to minister to the homeless men. We have acknowledged our inability 
+o deal with homeless men on @ year-round basis, just the winter months were a2 
tremendous strain. So, make no mistake about it, this is a plea to you to) >” 
help meet the needs of homeless men by doing hospitality in your home or by 
helping to establish a commmity to do hospitality for homeless men. 
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Russ Simmons 


In January, I left the 
Catholic Worker to help with 
a different kind of peace 
project. The goal was to 
gather thousands of activists 
and newcomers together to 
rejuvenate a movement we all 
felt needed strenghening. 
Last May 16-20, with the help 
of friends (including several 
Catholic Workers), we pulled 
off the nega event c* our 
time, bringing together the 
many factions to listen learn 
and grow. 

Pain began to fall as 
the first campers arrived 
‘Friday evening. It continued 
all night and through most of 
Saturday, turning roads and 
walkways to md. "Are you at 
one with the mud?" partici- : 
pants would ask one another.’ 
But despite tne elements, 
those seeking renewal found ~ 
it. .So, while depressed 
ticket sales created a fi- 
nancial nightmare for the 
American Friends Service 
Committee (Quakers), sponsor, 
of the Chautaugua, the packed 
program was a dream come true 
for the several thousand who 
took part. Performers and 
audiences alike agreed it 
would have to ne repeated in 
4985 or 1986. 

This may be difficult, 
due to the large debt incurred 
by AFSC. But it is yet to be 
seen whether the peace com-. 
munity will not offer help 
covering those bills and show 
real appreciation for that 
Committee assumed. 

The Chautaugua did a lot 
to awaken and enliven us. 
True, many things could and 
would b2 done differently if 
and when a’"next time" arose. 
Overall the idea and the at-- 
tempt- and even, I think, the 

act it had on us- made the 


; Towa Peace Chautaqua 


one of the most worthwhile 
peace events of the year. In 
1984 it makes a strong state- 


-ment: Orwell's saga could be 


true; but it need not be true. 
The static atmosphere Saturday 
and Sunday night was chargec. 
with a very real excitement 
shared by thousands. 

Fires were lit in hearts 
that had begun to weaken. What 
more could we ask one another, 
put to build others up and 
offer hone-and common-renewal. 
Despite the debt it left AFSC 
in, many agree that we needed. 
it! 


Then Pilate's soldiers took 
Jesus into the governor's palace, 
and the whole company gathered 
around him. They stripped off 
all his clothes and put a scarlet 
robe on him, Then they made a 
crown out of thorny branches and 
placed it on his head; then thay, 
knelt before him and made fun of 
him. "Long live the king of the 
Jews!" they said. They spat on 
him and took the stick and hit 
him over the head. When they 
finished making fun of him, they 
took the robe off and put his own 
clothes back on him. Then they 
led him out to crucify him. (Mat- 
thew 27:27-31) 


The Celebration 


Russ Simmons 


It was Easter Sunday at the Worker, 
like any other Sunday this Spring. 

It snowed and drizzled cold rain 

and Maggie called from prison, 

Said, the process of convictions 

for her civil disobedience was 

making harder cells and more grimess, 
trying to force capitulation 

of her anti-nuclear faith. 


It was Easter Sunday, and nothing 

on the shelves to make pancakes with. 
So we got out the flour and dry milk 
and egg powder, and added some oatmeal 
(like every other Sunday this Spring). 


Crucified 


Day number 29, The days have 
gone quickly on one hand, but on 
the other hand they have been 
difficult. The leaving was hard- 
er this time but the experience 
has deepened. The “injuries to 
my pride" were more acute, and ~ 
tHe "touching of my heart" was 
more profound. 

One of my fellow prisoners, 
a surburban housewife, mother of 
three, described the experience 
as "degrading." She came here 
with fear, she came because of 
alcohol. Yet she will leave here 
stronger, and she will be missed; 
for she in her honesty has touched 
us all. Another fellow prisoner, 
a young mother of three, turned to 
prositution. She also came here 
fearful, but she also will here 
stronger and she will be missed. 
There are others, One, a young 
wife and mother here for burgar- 
ly with a sense of humor has kept 
us all going in spite of ourselves. 
She isn't as "lucky" as some of us, 


Matt. 25:34-36 


to Me." I John 3:17 


because still awaits her senten- 
cing. She misses her husband. She 
misses her child. She wants to go 
home, Then the college student from 
an unhappy and abusive home awaits 
sentencing for breaking probation. 
She may do time in prison. There 
are others, each with their ow 
story. ; 

We've shared laughter, stories 
about our men, our pains, and our 
tears. We shared the torment of a 
young women friend found quilty of 
murder- she awaits her sentencing. 
We will go home, but she will re- 
main, how long? How long? 

You can't come here and not 
feel the hurt. You can't come 
here and not see the "injustice." 

If God punished us the way we 
punish each other we would feel 
the agonizing pain of nails in our 
flesh, we would feel the life flow 
out of our bodies. But God loves 
us no matter how "weak," no matter 
how "proud." He suffered humili- 
ation, torture and death for us 


because of us. 


by Maggie Olsen 


CHRISTIAN CONCERN FOR THE POOR SHOULD FLOW OUT OF 
GRATITUDE FOR GOD'S ACCEPTANCE IN CHRIST, NOT A 
LEGALISTIC SENSE OF DREADFUL DUTY. Ron Sider 


loving Uncondirionally 


"Then the King will say to those on 

His right, "Come, you who are blessed of my Father, inherit - 
the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the 
world. For I was humgry, and you gave Me something to eat; 

I was thirsty, and you gave Me drink; I was a stranger, 

and you invited Me in; naked, and you clothed Me; I was 

sick, and you visited Me; I was in prison, and you came 

"But whoever has the world's goods, 
and beholds his brother in need and closes his heart 

against him, how does the love of God abide in him?" 


We are all very familiar with these particular passages 
of scripture-especially if you've read Via Pacis before. 
Many people who read these passages believe that this ap- 
plies only to our Christian brothers and sisters. In read- 
ing these scriptures for myself, I find no implication of 
this kind. It seems to me that Christ wanted us to serve 


Bought coffee at the store for the guys the poor unconditionally. That out of love for Christ 


downstairs; now more than a dozen there. 


And tried to make Easter as good as 
any other Sunday we could share. 


No fine Easter choir or sermons. 
No lilies on polished wood alters. 
No candies or hymms or assurances. 


Just pancakes from scratch. And coffee. 


Like any other Sunday, this Easter, 
Same needs. Same situations for these. 
Same people fighting & struggling. 

The hospitality still here, when 


everywhere else a break from such "Work," 


Wars rage somewhere. They are dying. 
Calm waters flow gently some place, 
Tourists call today "vacation." 

And others sit quietly at home. 

Like any other Sunday this Spring, 
and hours pass. It passes away. 

And we still do hospitality here, 
however we can get by. 

Like any precious Sunday, we share. 


and our salvation that we go to the poor, as He did. This 
doesn't mean that we should all quit our jobs, leave our 
families or our traditional churches. This does mean that 
we can individually simplify our particular lifestyles. 
For instance, take the $3:50 spent on a movie-if we don't 
go to the film, we can take that money and donate it to 
a cause concerning the poor. $3.50 may not seem like mich 
but it helps. We don't need our fancy cars or huge houses 
when a compact car or a home that's just big enough for 
our family will suffice. 

Let us remember that we are world citizens and not 
just a certain nations citizen. Let us remember that all 


up the poor in our prayers. Let's simplify our lives to 
help then. 


‘is dead. All glory to God who is in ultimate control. 
Let's rededicate our lives to His people-the poor, the 


Rejoice in the Lord always and again I say rejoice. 


people are our brothers and sisters in Christ. Let us lift 
Remember salvation is by grace-but faith without works 


homeless, the naked, the imprisoned, the ill. YOU CAN HELP! 
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Faithful liturgy now a question of geography 


by Frank Cordaro 
i student 


Based on the principle that 
where you stand is as important as 
what you say, a growing number of 
Christians are moving from the church 
pews to the many sites of our nuclear 
empire praying and creating liturgy 
as they go. Faithful liturgy is 
becoming a question of "geography," 
commnity, and witness. 

During spring break over 50 stu- 
dents, faculty and commmity members 
of four midwest Catholic colleges-- 
Saint John's and Saint Benedict's in 
Minnesota and Loras and Clark in 
Iowa--had the opportunity to experi- 
ence this new liturgical movement 
firsthand in the empirial city of 
Washington, D.C., the most powerful 
city in the world. We were there 
during Holy Week, the most important 
week in the liturgical year. We par- 
ticipated in a year-long vigil for 
peace at the Pentagon. We were wel- 
comed, led, and formed by three ex- 
ceptional Christian communities. 

After two days travel, the Min- 
nesota and Iowa groups met at St. 
Stevens and the Incarnation Church, 
an Episcopal parish in the inner city 
of Washington, D.C. The church build- 
ing served as our home base. We 
spent our time at St. Stevens eating, 
sleeping, and community building 
around the many parish activities-- 
breakfast and card playing for the 
elderly, a noon soup line, a day care 
center, birthing classes, and, of 
course, their own Holy Week services. 
Space was cramped and we spent alot 
of energy moving our gear and bodies 
from one room to the next, depending 
on what space was not in use. Our 
host commmity incorporated our pre- 
sence as part of their normal parish 
life. Having 70 extra people living 
and meeting around the edges of their 
own parish activities was nothing new 
for them. St. Stevens has been a hos- 
tel for peace demonstrators for over 
10 years. 

Another important faith comm- 
nity we worked with was the Comm- 
nity for Creative Non-violence (CONV). 
a Washington, D.C.-based group work- © 
ing with the homeless of the city. 
Throughout the week our people help- 
ed in CCNV's mens! and womens! shel- 
ters, served meals in their soup 
kitchen, visited friends in jail, 
and went on daily food runs to sal~ 
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vage throw~away food. -We fed our- 
selves with the food retrieved fron 
dumpsters. Our work with CCNV brought 
us in touch with the poorest of the 
poor in Washington, D.C. 

Living at St. Stevens and work- 
ing with CCNV put us in the right 
place and position to celebrate Holy 
Week at the Pentagon. Like Jesus-- 
who saw the effects of the power pol- 
itics of the day on the poor and pow- 
erless-- we were able to see the 
effects of the work of the Pentagon 
on the poor and powerless in our own 
eapital city. 

The third and most important 
commmity we encountered was the Jonah 
House community, a Baltimore-based re- 
sistance community in existence for 
over 10 years. Liz McAlister and a 
team of community members directed us 
on a retreat Monday and Tuesday. They 
also helped us coordinate our vigil- 
ing efforts at the Pentagon. We had 
agreed to take responsibility for that 
week's presence in the year-long vigil 
at the Pentagon. Banners, songs, pray- 
er and silence filled the time there. 
Throughout the week, we talked to 
those coming to and going from the 
Pentagon. 

On Thursday evening, the St. 
Steven's commmity invited us to eat 
a pot luck supper with them. This 
was followed by the Holy Thursday ser- 
vice, complete with washing of feet 
and Eucharist. The service was pre- 
sided by the pastor and two women 
associate pastors. The sermon was 
delivered by one of the associates 
and all three concelebrated--a hope- 
ful look into our own tradition's 
future. Meanwhile, resistance coy- 
munities from the East Coast had be- 
gun to gather at St. Stevens for 
their annual Good Friday witness at 
the Pentagon. We decided to pool 
our efforts for a unified witness 
for flood Friday. 

The Good Friday liturgy took 
place at the riverside entrance of 
the Pentagon. The 15 pillars of 
the facade provided us with stations 
for a moving ritual enactment of 
today's "way of the cross." We 
used Archbishop Hunthausen's state- 
ment: "Our nuclear war preparations 
are the global crucifixion of Christ: 
today" as both our theme and refrain- 
after each station. At the last 


Wormars 
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It's been a long time since 
I last wrote an article for the 
Via Pacis, so I thought it was 
time for me to write about where 
I am and what I'm doing, and may- 
be even what I would like to do. 

To begin with, I would like 
to say something about what I 
would like and why. I would like 
a pick-up truck. The Catholic 
Worker has one, but I would like 
one for myself so I can do alot 
of things to help people out. 
I would like to take children 
and their parents for hayrides 
outside of Des Moines to show 
them a little of Iowa. I would 
take people to free events where 
they can see and learn about other 
people whose lives are different 
or who have a history apart from 
our own, like the Tama Indians! 
pow wows, the Pella Tulip festi- 
val, or even to Britt where they 
can meet hobos and learn about 
them. With a pick-up of ny ow, 
I could get back into taking 
clothes and things to the Indians 
in Tama, like I did for a while, 
and I could help people move. 
I could even help people get jobs 
working on farms. With a pick- 
up truck, I would like to share 
Christmas with truckers and 
travelers who might spend Christ- 
mas on the road by hauling 
Christmas gifts to truck stops 
and police and fire stations, 
to those who can't afford the 
price of the missions and who 
live under the bridges and in 
run-down homes. With a pick-up, 
I can help improve the farm I'm 
working on, take people to places 
like the museum at S.A.C. in Omaha 
or even the Arsenal in Davenport 
to some how teach and show them 
why people are willing to go to 
jail to protest such places. With 
a pick-up, I could do alot, if some- 
one could heip me get one, which is 
what I would like. 


Continued on p. 11 


station, five members of the East 
Coast commmnities sealed the pillars 
with human blood. One-half hour of 
silence followed with many of the 
vigilers slumping on the steps in a 
"die-in" while the five who spilled 
binod were arrested and taken away. 
The silence was broken with the song 
"Child, Child" and a touch from the 
children brought people back to life 
on the steps. A dance for life fol- 
owed. It was one of the most power- 
ful and liturgical movements I have 
ever experienced. 

For those who participated, our 
Good Friday liturgy on the steps of 
the Pentagon was a natural extension 
of our Holy Week of prayer, commi- 
nity building and service, A Holy 
Week observance that will long be 
remebered and serve as a challenge 
for all of us to bring it back to 
our local commmities and to con-. 
tinue to live it. out in our daily 
lives. 


Wisia 


teata 


- As one of the 28 partici- 
pants of a Third World Encoun- 
ter, sponsored by the Presby- 
terian Church, I learned by a 
visit to Nicaragua that there. 
is an undeniable truth about 
the United State's presence in 
Central America. Our foreign 
policy to that region carries 
with it the sceptor of death. 
It is a policy that is intricat- 
ely intertwined with U.S. eco- 
nomics and military control. 

It 1s a policy that has created 
and sustained benefits for the 
indigenous elite, exploiting and 
excluding the vast majority of 
Central Americans. In the pro- 
cess, peasants die, children 
starve, and families are made 
refugees. - 

In the middle of this smol- 
dering time bomb of oppression 
lies Nicaragua. It is a country 
that has refused to accept the 
consequences that 400 years of 
Spanish domination and 100 years 
of British and American domina- 
tion have inflicted on the re- 
gion. On July 19th, 1979, the 
people of Nicaragua successfully 
overthrew the oppressive Somozan 
Dynasty and instituted, for the 
first time in the memory of the 
Nicaraguan people, a government 
that demonstrates concern for its 
citizens. The revolution sparked 
development in the areas of health 
care, education, nutrition, human 
rights, and land reform as prior- 
ities. 

Nicaragua has become a model 
for peasants in other Central Amer- 
ican countries caught in the web of 
exploitation. She has shown that 
self-determination is a possibility. 
Revolution, unfortunately a violent 
revolution, was her only option to 
achieve it. That is true for other 
Central American countries seeking 
freedom and justice as well, 

I want to talk about Nicara- 
gua and some of the foment that 
brought about the revolution. 

Under the 50 yéar reign of Somoza, 
a dynasty was created that cared 
only about the wealthy of Nicara- 
gua and the United States. Health 
care for all the people was poor 
to non-existent. In 1979, polio 
still claimed its victims; measles 
were a dreaded disease; and nutri- 
tion deficiencies caused illnesses, 
and many times death. 68% of the 
people could not read or write-- 

a major factor in the people's 
ability to fight back. One of the 
people I spoke to in a base comm- 
nity said, "we have lit a candle 
for freedom . . .to help us keep 
it, the new government has armed us 
with education." 

After the insurrection, Nicar- 
agua embarked on an education pro+« 
gram that decreased illiteracy from 
68% to 12% in just one year. Polio 
has been eradicated, and health 
care has become a major priority. 

The most visual effect of So- 
moza on the country is Managua. 
Downtown Managua is a waste land. 
On December 23, 1979, an earthquake 
destroyed the core of Managua and 
killed 10,000 people. 


ed with food and medical supplies. 
The ultimate in corruption was that 
Somoza and his team sold the aid 
and pocketed the money. Even today, 
12 years later, rubble of destroyed 


we 


- buildings dot the landscape where 


It was a tra-. 
gedy to which many countries respond- 


by Dol Cook 


businesses and office buildings 
used to stand. 

Nutrition is a big concern in 
Nicaragua. Under the reign of So- 
moza, ownership of the land was 
concentrated in the hands of a few 
wealthy people and wealthy corpor-~ 
ations. They raised food for ex- 
port and the nutrition of the peo- 
ple was largely ignored. That is 
still true today in El Salvador, 
Honduras, and Guatamala, but Nic- 
dragua has given attention to nu- 
tritional needs, and since the rev- 
olution a land-.reform program has 
been instituted. Co-ops, and in 
some cases individuals, have been 
given land, and food production 
for the nutritional needs of Nic- 
aragua is encouraged. 

One of the inconsistencies of 
the U.S. foreign policy to Nicara- 
gua bears on this nutrition issue. 
One of the arguments presented by 
the Reagan administration is that 
the present Nicaraguan government 
is communist affiliated. That is 
Reagan's excuse for the continued 
military aid to the Contras who 
continue to fight the Nicaraguan 
government from Honduras and Costa 
Rica. One of his first acts as 
President was to end wheat sales 
to Nicaragua from the U.S. Instead, 
he sold it to the Russians (aren't 
they communist?) and they in turn 
sold it to Nicaragua. 

The "Communist Issue" is a 
smoke screen for U.S. policy to 
Nicaragua and to all of Central 
America. I'm sure you all know, 
there is a difference between 
Marxism and Communism. The Nicar- 
aguan government embraces the Marx- 
ist ideology. So, when the admin- 
istration proposes that it is a 
commmnist issue they carry with 
that the presumption that it is 
Russian commmism. Russia does 
provide support to Nicaragua, but, 
we must remember, we are the ones 
who cut off negotiations with Nic- 
aragua. Then we started providing 
military aid to fight the border 
war. Now, where is a little country 
like Nicaragua, eighty times smaller 


' than the United States, going to 


find assistance to fight the on- 
going counter-revolution that is 
coming from Honduras and Costa Rica? 
You take your aid where you can get 
it. Nicaragua has been very clear 
that they do not want to be aligned 
with any nation. So, they maintain 
the fact that they are not Russian 
communists, nor are they Cuban con- 
munists. In fact, they have taken 
the advice of the Cubans very ser- 
iously not to get into state run 
economies. The communist issue is 
distorted by the administration so 
they can continue their military 
policy of protection and control of 
American economic interests. 

A "Resolution For Peace and 
Justice in Nicaragua" was written 
collectively by those of us who took 
the trip. We were 28 people of 
various political persuasions, but 
we were unified in our resolution 
concerning the future of Nicaragua. 
In part, the resolution read: 

We are convinced that the 
future well-being of Nicaragua 
and its people does not rest in 
military action, but on a new 
form of diplomacy based on jus- 
tice, and hone for the day when 
governments and nations, milti- 


NOR?‘AN'S WHEREABOUTS continued 


As to what I am doing, whenever 
I'm not at the Worker, I'm living 
and working on a farm near Collins, 
Iowa, owned and operated by Craig 
and Joy Fitzgerald. They are both 
hard-working people in their 60's 
who have never had children. They 
are co-founders of the Iowa In- 
dependent Truckers Association. 
Besides learning about farming, 

I also get a chance to learn - 
about the problems farmers and 
trickersare having. I'm 
hoping to write a couple of 
articles on truckers and farm- 
ers along with other people. 
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They don't raise any kind of 
crops, but they raise sheep for wool, 
goats, and lots of cats and dogs. 
They raise Canadian Geese in order 
to create a migrating flyway. Some 
time ago, I took a trip to Collins and 
found out from a few people that the 
pond at the farm used to be a favor- 
ite fishing place for some people in 
town. I've been looking at it and 
all I can see is frogs,ansd a toupie 
jof turtles. I'm hoping to find out 
‘how to stock it with fish. I'm also 
‘trying to find out how to break in 
a horse that hasn't been ridden in 
‘years. They have a pig which they 
feed table scraps and oats. 

: They are nice people to work 
for. I don't earn alot, mostly poc- 
‘ket money, which helps me out when 
I'm at the Worker. 

As to where I am, I'm still 
trying to answer Cain's Question to 
God and the world, which is "Am I 
my brothers and sisters keeper?" 
and my answer is, "I an." 

In terms of health, I have been 
told to watch and cut down on food 
because of high blood pressure. 

In short, I am doing fine. 

Norman Searah 


nationals and individuals will 
not use this nation as a pawn, 
or for the purpose of exploit- 
ation. We affirm the right of 
self-determination for all 
Latin American nations. To 
our own nation, the U.S.A., 

we demand that we withdraw 
our military aid to the coun- 
ter-revolutionaries and their 
effort to overthrow the pre- 
sent government of Nicaragua, 
and that we begin immediately 
to_form policies which will 
bring peace and justice, 
thereby avoiding further un- 
necessary bloodshed where the 
suffering has been so great, 
so long, and so cruel. 


(Editor's Note: Bob Cook is a long 
time friend of the Catholic Worker 
Community and founder of Hansen 
House of Hospitality for men re- 
cently released from prison. Bob 
will share more about his visit 
after the Friday evening liturgy 
on June 29th.) 
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Young Brother Joseph said to Elder 
Erother Lot, "I have a problem with ny 
spiritual exercises." 

"And, what is that?" replied Bro- 
ther Lot. 

"I always observe the fasts rigor- 
ously, and pray continuously, and keep 
silent when I can, and read the Berip- 
tures throughout the day, as well as 
the writings of the early fathers. T 
do all these things and yet I still 
feel the Holy Spirit is not with me. 
Please tell me, what must I do?" 

Aged Brother Lot stood up slowly, 
raising his ten fingers upward towards 
the sky like ten candles and his eyes 
towards heaven said, "Now, If You Will 
You Must Become A Living Flame." 


From the 
Early Fathers of the Degert 
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